INTERLOPERS AT THE KNAP

little help from anybody. There being slight call upon
Sally's tongue, she had ample leisure to do what her
heart most desired, namely, watch her intended hus-
band and her sister-in-law with a view of elucidating
the strange momentary scene in which her mother
and herself had surprised them in the stable. If that
scene meant anything, it meant, at least, that they
had met before. That there had been no time for
explanations Sally could see, for their manner was
still one of suppressed amazement at each other's
presence there. Darton's eyes, too, fell continually
on the gown worn by Helena as if this were an added
riddle to his perplexity; though to Sally it was the
one feature in the case which was no mystery; He
seemed to feel that fate had impishly changed his
vis-a-vis in the lover's jig he was about to foot; that
while the gown had been expected to enclose a Sally,
a Helena's face looked out from the bodice; that some
long-lost hand met his own from the sleeves.

Sally could see that whatever Helena might know
of Darton, she knew nothing of how the dress entered
into his embarrassment. And at moments the young
girl would have persuaded herself that Darton's looks
at her sister-in-law were entirely the fruit of the
clothes query. But surely at other times a more
extensive range of speculation and sentiment was
expressed by her lover's eye than that which the
changed dress would account for.

Sally's independence made her one of the least
jealous of women. But there was something in the
relations of these two visitors which ought to be
explained

Japheth Johns continued to converse in his well-
known style, interspersing his talk with some private
reflections on the position of Darton and Sally, which,
though the sparkle in his eye showed them to be
highly entertaining to himself, were apparently not
quite communicable to the company. At last he with-
drew for the night, going off to the roadside inn half-
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